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	1. Chapter 1

**hey guys sorry but since no one really read my stories i sorta loss faith for a few months but I"m back for another try just for the heck of it.**

**I don't own halo or any of their characters wish I did though my O.C's will have bolded letters for their names the first few times.**

**AS you could guess this is about a pelican pilot that gets shot down over a major combat zone**

* * *

><p><strong>planet:Skopje<strong>

**time:10:23 ( if you know military time please tell me the correct time I'm trying to learn it so back off)**

**mission timer: 3 hours**

**Coal End**

* * *

><p>He'd been flying for three hours now as the mission timer counted off his time raising higher and higher for every flight all he wanted to do was take a quick nap since he was woken up so early he liked most of the marines and military personnel he flew but was running low on patience with this last squad of marines as they talked on and on about how bad the front was, like he hadn't seen it by just flying up to it and back trading exhausted troops for "fresh" ones along with the injured. He really felt pretty bad for them so every once in a while when he got to the front he'd salute the injured with a long face it seemed to do the trick but almost every marine he saluted to had face that knew that they'd probably die in the next hour or even second if they weren't careful like looking out for plasma mortars or strafing banshees. Or even the occasional cloaked élite ranger or spec ops which usually ended with an ugly casualty list full of wounded and killed.<p>

While **Tyler** thought back to all the things he saw he didn't notice the plasma launcher on the roof targeting him the only thing that brought **Tyler **back to reality was the huge bang that went off behind him and the terrible drop from air till he hit the ground and blacked out.

When woke up he saw his copilot with staring straight into his eyes with a haunted look but **Tyler **noticed something weird about it and yelped jumping up when he saw the grotesque angle of his neck at a forty five e degree angle with his neck looking like a rigid piece of pipe. But yet fear wasn't ready to give up yet as a marine clasped his shoulder very firmly and pulled him to the back of the pelican when **Tyler** looked up he relaxed to see a human face giving a ssshhh finger to him with a grim expression and pointed to a group of brutes walking slowly towards the downed pelican mumbling in their own language in a group which consisted of grunts, barks and growls along with the occasional roar. **Tyler's **hand automatically snapped to his pistol holster on his side only to grasp thin air as **Tyler **searched his side for his side arm he noticed his pistol back in the cockpit stuck in the glass of the wind shield. **Tyler **motioned to one of the marines and pointed to the pistol stuck in the wind shield and then pointed to his empty holster as the marine nodded **Tyler** snuck over to the inside of the cock pit and wiggled the pistol a little at first then more and more till he got it free which broke a small piece of glass out and as it dropped to the ground **Tyler** clenched his jaw as it hit and bounced on the ground Tyler was sweating bullets as he heard the loud thudding stop suddenly all the marines froze and stared at Tyler having fear, anger, and hope in their eyes. Suddenly a shot rang out and a rather large spike came a quarter of a meter in through hull of the pelican scaring all of the soldiers inside the partially intact pelican every set of eyes was locked on the spike in the side of the ship. everyone was listening for the sounds of anything out of the ordinary besides rifles going off in the distance and explosions some times more close than anyone would like but you really never could help it. "Grrrr ,ROAR"! and suddenly nearly fifty spikes went flying into and through the side of the hull as a marine was caught by a foot long spike through his leg pinning him to the other side of the hull with her screaming "MEDIC!" along with a few other of the marines that saw her pinned then went back to firing except for two corpsmen and Tyler himself who tried pulling the spike out of the troop's leg with almost no luck but got an idea and started pulling the troop forward but couldn't completely take the marine off the spike as she was unbalanced and toppled over to her left with her leg still pinned she dangled there with her on the ground and her one leg in the air. One of the two corpsmen picked her up on her upper half then yelled at Tyler " pull on the count of three!, ONE, TWO, THREE!' on three Tyler pulled on the lower part of the leg to match with the rest of the body with the poor marine screaming at the top of her lungs now almost having a seizure trying to control her body out of fear of her body flailing and getting snagged on another piece of metal or worse another spike from one of those nasty spikers the brutes apparently loved carrying. "PILOT!" screamed one of the marines firing at the squad of brutes "I want you to grab an assault rifle and help us out if we lose you lose too". And with that another brute fell to the ground dead bleeding a sickly red like a man at that thought Tyler nearly gagged and dropped the rifle when he stopped firing an officer quickly shouted at him to cut the bull crap and keep fighting for all their life.

_support ship; Are's sons _

_communication officer: **ted aron terrier**_

Ted had been looking at the same type of reports for hours since he'd been waken up for duty and had been notifying the captain when needed. But lately there had been more and more reports from a certain sector that had been giving reports of gun fire going off in the area where a pelican was shot down and to be honest he'd been thinking of sending those reports with his recommendation to send a predator just to search for any signs of life, but soon just let it slip from his mind because the brutes had been known to use human weapons from time to time. And as he would soon be on break he didn't need to worry about a thing because if it was something it wouldn't be his fault and soon messaged the section leader to ignore the reports of gun fire and blame brutes for the rounds going off.

* * *

><p><strong>ok guys whataya think about it reviews are really wanted in anyway bad or good but I wont make another chapter till I got at least 3 count em 3 reviews anyway see yall later<strong>


	2. escape

**Hey guys and girls glad I got some reviews I'm happy about that :)**

**Anyway your not here to listen to me jab lets get started**

**But first I've got to thank everyone that reviewed wether you felt bad for me please don't or you actually liked it thank you **

**And also some of these people are real and I'm not misspelling their names.**

* * *

><p><strong><span>Planet:<span>**** Skopje**

**Time: **** 1123 hours **

**Mission timer: ****lost with pelican**

* * *

><p>apparently one of the many thing that Lt. Cmndr Davis was short on was patience. Tyler had figured that out after about 15 minutes of continues of fighting for all their lives, even the medic with just basic ground training was using the time he didn't have occupied tending to broken arms or pierced lungs or even the occasional tortured screams of a marine as he was pinned to the other side of the pelican by spikes which were fired from the ever pending mini army of brutes grunts and jackals. Davis started to bellow out orders to the squad but Tyler never heard him as he was in a trance like stare which probably meant the thousand yard stare. And with the little patience Davis was known for shoved tyler to the ground screaming "YOU DAMNED FOOL!.. WHAT"S WRONG WITH YOU! LISTEN TO ORDERS!" Tyler was snapped out of the trance when he hit the ground and was on the verge of nearly crying because of the mayhem, but caught himself when he looked up to davis standing frozen like he'd seen a covenant super cruiser aiming all of its plasma cannons on him only. But was almost completely relieved to see the squad leader of the marines aiming his M6G pistol at the back of the sergeants' head with a fierce look of "don't mess with my men". Along with the other half of the marines all aiming their MA5BS on Davis. Except the troops to busy firing and keeping the covenant at bay but they all stopped if for just an instance to scope out the situation but were soon returned back to the horde trying to kill them.<p>

By the time the squad leader whose name Tyler still didn't know was starting to lower his pistol a spike flew through Davis' head. And that the squad took cover as an unusually large wave of covenant fire came through the side of the pelican. "EVERYONE RUN!" said the squad leader as everyone as everyone grabbed all the supplies and every injured but alive marine and all the dog tags of the fallen off their necks and ran like all hell was after them.

While tyler ran with the rest of the marines he saw one marine carrying the medic since she had been hurt badly hurt was gunned down by plasma from a lucky shot from a grunt who dropped dead as Tyler fired a rapid burst of rounds in the grunts general area with only two actually hitting him, while the rest of the rounds bounced off the brutes shields who were a lot scarier than a single grunt. And as tyler spun around to keep running he noticed the medic the dead marine had been carrying had a look on her face that said "please" but tyler couldn't bring himself to run to the medic no matter how much he actually wanted to pick her up and catch up with the rest of the squad and kept running but was partly relieved to see two marines stop from up ahead and ran back in the direction of the covenant, back to the medic... Tyler knew he'd regret running away from a human in need. But during his mental moment he didn't notice the long set of stairs leading down to the subway tracks under the city quickly approaching and momentarily looked forward a little to late to see the marines going down the stairs and him flying down the stair bouncing off the huge amount of steps first on his shoulder but next faced down and and caught his balance momentarily for less than a nanosecond just to find himself plummeting down more steps due to the unexpected drop of the other concrete step in front of him when he had managed to catch his balance for that nanosecond. The more time he spent falling he could feel himself losing consciousness but still fought for little he had left in everytime he caught a glance down he could count how many steps he had to land on till he hit the solid ground. 28,19, he counted,17,11,6,4,2- until he couldn't keep track but he knew he'd been at the end of the stair case as he was on his stomach with every part of his body feeling as if broken into pieces. he saw two last pairs of combat boots run into his line of sight. But only one pair stopped.

Tyler then heard some kind of yelling and felt himself being picked up but then dropped again. With the last drop he lost all consciousness and blacked out with the last image burned into his head of his dead comrade on the ground.

######

yayap was running with the brutes that were trying to kill the human scum that crashed into their area of operation, so far those humans had been fighting pretty hard from inside their dropship but as soon as they started running after the brute chieftain ordered for half of the group to fire all at once. flushed them out into the open and had them running and had managed to kill one of them but two of them came back for an injured human that probably wouldn't' have made it should those two "marines" as yayab came to know them as, had came back picked up the injured human and ran the only time he actually feared death was when a weak looking human shot back at a certain grunt superior but wasn't able to kill him because of running and firing. But what made yayab laugh out loud was when the weak looking human fell down a rather large set of stairs that ran all the way underneath the city all over the place. But the covenant couldn't use them because the tunnels that had openings near and behind the human military was closed off blown up or guarded like a high prophet was near them. As yayab kept getting closer to the stairs a brute yelled at him and a few other grunts to stay up near the entrance and keep guard of it till the brutes came back.

It'd had been two hours since the brutes left down the tunnels and yayab and the group were starting to get fidgety and wanted to either sleep or take a just plain out leave. But yayab wouldn't let any of them sleep when the brutes came back he wanted to show them that he could be a great leader of a squad of grunts or maybe even a special task force for the brutes, either way he was sure that'd he get something in return for the up keeping of the grunt squad. Soon enough though he let two of them sleep in pairs while everyone else was on guard and itching for combat and a chance toprove to the brutes that they were just as dangerouse with weapons as the brutes were with their bare hands. But when it was finaaly his and another grunts turn to nap he fell to sleep within a minute assured that if any danger was near his nipple brothers would protect him and wake him.

######

Tyler woke up with a throbbing headache along with all of his body mainly being his left arm as he slowly got up from laying on his stomach and went into a sitting position and checked quickly over all his gear just running his hands over everything he knew he should have and came to the conclusion that he had everything which meant that he could either sit and do nothing but ache or he could get up and look around for any sign of danger and check if the covenant had left or had stayed and decided to watch him sleep. Tyler left slowly got up and nearly lost his balance and fell backwords but balanced himself out quickly shooting his right arm out behind himto catch himself and make sure he didn't make it to noisy just incase the covenant wanted to watch him nap or had stayed in the area. About 2 minutes later he slowly stuck his head up above the pavment to get a glimpse around about halfway through he spotted a few grunts up near the entrance of the subway he thought he counted 9 but couldn't tell. So he as silently as he could took the empty clip out of his M6G and slid another one in and slowly cocked it back as he lined up the first shot fully knowing that if he missed he could be in hue trouble should the other covenant in the area hear his shots and the longer he fired at the grunts the more likely the mini army would come back and do a lot more than push him down a set of stairs. He soon slowly but surely pulled his sights to a bead on the lead grunts head... POW the first grunts head was impaled by the bullet going through his cranium. Next came the grunts and barks of the grunts panicking and being so confused that it made it near impossible for Tyler to line up his shots with his bad arm, soon he had to just fire in the general direction and hope they ran into the paths of the multiple rounds he fired at them. Soon enough though the grunts got their heads together and collectively got gto cover hiding behind the rails and firing at him. Tyler soon found just how hard grunts fought especially when they had the upper hand and ducked back down to avoid having his head filled with plasma and soon started to limp as fast as he could down the tunnel hoping the grunts wouldn't pursue him because the darkness would be his only advantage. And the plasma pistols most grunts carry glowed with the superheated plasma. So Tyler limpedfaster and further into the dark not knowing what would be t the end of the subway tracks.


	3. the dark before the light

**hey guys and girls I'm happy I think some people actually enjoy this story! and I know I've haven't been on lately but that should change and for all that I'm sorry. Any way I'll shut up and let Tyler take command.**

* * *

><p>Tyler had been limping down the subway for what seemed pretty close to a an hour in what could only be described as the very essence of darkness itself. He had tripped on anything that touched his feet but as soon as he fell he scrambled up like a mad man trying to get away from some unseen demon or monster. If you could've seen the look on his face you would've been traumatized with the hundreds of cuts along his jaw small scrapes and bruises. Given the fact that he hadn't seen light for what seemed as an eternity he still had a flicker of hope that he'd make it out of the subway alive if not hurting very badly.<p>

He turned around to check for any glimpse of light that would show if the grunts had followed him as he looked back he thought he saw a glow and started to run on his damaged leg ignoring the sharp stabbing feeling in his leg. but was put to a quick halt as he tripped on something landing on his stomach knocking the breath out of him. Tyler searched through the dark for what tripped him till his hand felt something of a course fabric soaked in something slightly stick he feared the worse and dragged his hand to what he thought was the top. Until his fingers hit something, it felt like a long tube of sorts. He pulled it out of what he fekt was a pocket and tried to remove the top of the tube till a thought entered his head he broke the tube till he heard a snap and started to shake the tube up and down till a glow erupted from the tube filling the small portion of the tunnel that he was in with a strong glow where Tyler was. As his eyes adjusted to the glow he jumped back in fright from the object at first but he relaxed after discovering that it was a marine combat harness with a medium sized puddle of a light red blood looking more closely and upon closer inspection he found a combat knife sheathed on the side of it. "This could be useful" he mumbled to himself taking the knife sheath and attaching it to the side of his belt the metal clip clanging and echoing of his belt end into the continuous dark tunnel.

Tyler for a few other minutes and stood up to walk away but realized he had no clue as to where he was or what way he should go. Deciding to try figure out which way to go he looked down in thought he noticed his knee was really bleeding bad. he kneeled back down at the vest to look for anything he could wrap his leg with. And was slightly depressed to find nothing to wrap his leg with on the harness at his feet. But suddenly an idea struck him he leaned over and looked around in a circle for a minute observing the ground till he spotted a bit of blood that wasn't from the vest. he looked further down following the trail of blood a couple of feet turned around and started to walk away from the blood trail with a glow stick in his hand and a couple spares on his belt along with the combat knife he found on the harness excluding his pistol due to the lack of more than half a clip of ammo left he wouldn't count it. Cautiously Tyler walked forward into the dark unaware of what would throw itself at him

* * *

><p><strong>I'm so very sorry for not updating lately this was short I know but I have no excuse and, I talked to another writer in my family and she finally helped me solve my writers block and gave me a brilliant idea well I hope to see yall soon! P.S. sorry for the cliff hanger<strong>


	4. Hope

Still** really sorry about making you guys wait for that one chapter but this might help ease the tension**

* * *

><p>Tyler was starting to lose light from the glow stick, it was his second one and the usual life span of one was around one day so he was thankful he still had five more. After not eating for two days the hunger pains were starting to really set in gnawing away at itself "eating itself" He mumbled to himself as tyler heard a low grumble that sounded like a growling brute but was partly relieved that it had come from his stomach. Tyler had been satisfied to find one or two small streams leaking from the ceiling of the dark subway. He thought back about what he'd call half a day ago when he discovered the rats possible food source [T_yler sat down at the middle of a tunnel that split off into two different ways trying to figure out which way to go he sat down and thought deeply to himself not hearing the small almost inaudible squeaks of rats. "OOOOW" yelped Tyler jumping o his feet after something had just bit him as quick as he could he flipped out his combat knife looking for something to stab he heard scratching to his left and sprinted a couple of feet till he saw a rat scurrying away he calmed down. Until a simple thought passed through his mind "MEAT" as fast as a stalking skirmisher he sprinted toward the rat with his knife and a crazed look in his eyes one of hunger and the willingness to kill anything that he could eat besides himself. the rat squeezed through a small rack in the side of the wall, not a second after the rat squeezed through he stabbed his knife into the crack continuesly for a half minute wiggling the blade back and forth hoping he would kill it to eat it. He stopped and stood up slightly agitated. But once again he sat back down realizing that if he even caught and kiled the rat he had no way to cook it and he couldn't eat raw rat beside the fact that it'd taste disgusting it'd probably poison and kill him, so he got up and blindly started to go towards the right tunnel]._

He kept walking thinking to himself but was abruptly stopped in his tracks he heard shuffling he walked forward agan slightly slower and pulled out his knife keeping it out of the soft glow. Dragging sounds again with Tyler's heart rate rapidly increasing he started to edge on slowly but surely, hearing his blood in his ears he kept listening to the shuffling. Till he saw a slight shadow move... Lunging at the shadow he tried to knock it off it's feet whatever"it" was his hand gripping the knife jabbed out at the shadow with nothing hitting it "I missed" quickly flashing through his head Tyler started to go berserk slashing his knife everywhere feeling no resistance to his blade no matter where he slashed. Tyler froze "Heh heh heh" feeling something touch his shoulder he fainted.

Ever so slowly Tyler lifted himself out of the cloudiness of his mind regaining consciousness. He blinked a couple of times to get rid of the pain of a light shining up at the ceiling. Finally fully conscious he looked around afraid to know what was all around of him. "Good your awake. I thought you'd never wake up" said a voice which sounded cheery Tyler looked around faster trying to figure out where the voice came from till he saw movement in the left corner of his eye a shadow... getting up Tyler noticed his hands and weapons weren't tied or taken way. The shadow continued to move till it stepped out of the dark looking down he saw a black boot step out till the figure resolved itself to be an odst. "People call me Rookie..." stated the odst looking at Tyler his faceplate/visor still polarized. Stunned by the abrupt and nerve racking upfront attitude by the trooper. "W-w-where are we?" Tyler asked now starting to take in his surroundings he was still in the subway system but at a station not in the seemingly endless dark tunnels. It stunk but at least there was light from the opening at the top of the stairs.

Finally breaking the long held silence Tyler spoke up "...where's your squad I know odst always work in squads, but yet here you are scaring a down pilot and making him pass ou- " "I wanted to make sure the covenant weren't just using you to bait the people hiding in the subway trying to lure them out." replied "Rookie" with a very evident ting of annoyance at having to explain himself to to Tyler. An awkward silence fell upon the two men for a second Both looking at each other Tyler decided to break the silence "y-you never did tell me what happened to your squad."" We got separated to cover a larger amount of area to gather bigger amounts of survivors, I'm quit surprised you haven't run into any of them their all over the place walking in the tunnels".

Listening to the odst talk Tyler felt a sliver of hope to get back home and maybe see that squad of marines again that saved his life yet annoyed him completely on the flight to their drop zone. Tyler was snapped out of the trance when the odst appeared infront of him waving his gauntleted hand in front of his face "HEY! you in there?" asked the odst. As soon as Tyler was back to his senses he quickly replied "Yeah, yeah... sorry I was thinking there for a second" The odst cocked his head to the side before asking another question "thinking about what exactly?". Asked the odst with a bit of suspicion edging into his voice.

Tyler quickly blurted out "i want to find a squad of marines that i was supposed to fly to a drop zone they annoyed me so I forgot to stay out of range of the antiair cannons so I got shot down then they helped me survive but i was unconscious because one dropped me when hegot shot after I fell down the stairs!" Tyler gasped at not taking a breath that entire time.The Rookie's face was unreadable behind his faceplate that was still polarized. Rookie spoke up "I can understand that but you're going to need to wait till dark when we leave the station to meet up and figure out how to help the survivers get off this planet". "Radio chatter in this area can get us caught by the covenant." Tyler shot Rookie his most thankful face before quipping back "Thank you... but what are we going to do until then?" Tyler asked looking for a clock but none showed up. "Its 15:24 hours **(3:24),** before i found you i was wondering the tunnels hoping to catch a glimpse of anthing that anyone was alive and hiding in the area. Said the Rookie

"Oh but i don't have an odst helmet with night vision like you all i have are some glow sticks" "what can i do just sit here and hope the covenant don't poke their ugly heads in here?!" Tyler said while unknowingly talking faster and faster as more panic filled his system at what the covenant would do to him should they find him here. Rookie started to walk back into the shadows but stopped and turned to Tyler "stay here I'll be bacbefore we have to leave and meet the others." Rookie once again turned on his heel and briskly walked back into the shadows his pitch black armor perfectly concealing him. Leaving Tyler not even a smidge of a chance to argue.

Tyler looked at where the trooper vanished then around the small station till he spotted a few cans of food which he hoped and guessed we're fresh he stepped on a broken tile and had 3 heart attacks simultaneously thinking it was the covenant. He sat down on a bench near the food when he sat the ench creaked making Tyler jump up with fright and turned to the bench backing away. He unconsciously walked ack till his back hit a column. With a yelp he ran to the side of the bench but not before snatching up a few cans of food and a peice of splintered wood for a makeshift fork (around the same size as a babies fork) when Tyler hit the side of the bench he put hit back to the wall thinking outloud "this is gonne be a long 3 to 4 hours.

* * *

><p><strong>Sorry it took so long I've got noexcuse but being lazy updates will be faster though unless I run into a block<strong>


	5. what a way to start

**Hi everyone just making a long needed update for anyone who's still with this story thank you! now without further ado **

**I own nothing of the halo universe besides my OCs.**

* * *

><p>Tyler was woken up from a tireless sleep of waking up constantly cringing at every sound. Coming to he was looking into the black visor of "<em>Rookie"<em> as he called himself "get up... get up!" said the odst shaking Tyler's shoulder almost painfully as he pulled the pilot out of his sleep. Tyler lifted his eyes up to drearily stare into the black mirror like glass of the odst helmet. "C'mon get up! We've got a bit of hoofing to do if you want an even remote chance of finding that squad or even your way back."

Shaking his head to rid the last of the sleeplessness from his head he quickly stood up without a word as the odst pulled him up by his wrist. Looking around he noticed that no one else was there but that the lighting changed to a much more brilliant pinkish red as it casted itself down the stairs leading into the subway system."How long was i out?" asked Tyler cracking his back turning side to side. "A couple of hours although based on my helmets reading your vitals correctly your exhausted... Hell you probably didn't get a wink of sleep the entire time i was away".

Turning away from his only acquaintance he gave out a weak "no I didn't cause I'm not used to sleeping behind enemy lines like you. I should be up in the orbital ships or even at the head quarters getting ready for a few more runs for the night until I was replaced by another pelican! But no instead i end up wandering through the tunnels of some God forsaken planet that the covenant are going to retreat back to their ships and probably glass this entire planet when they think that we've beat them bad enough it always happens. I've never seen a covenant fleet not glass a planet almost no matter what whether it be 5 years or 5 days it always happens no matter what!"

Rookie stood still and watched the pilots face as he figured out how to approach him "easy.. I know you've been through hell and back with this last mission but you've got to keep your head cleared and calm so we can think... Now We're heading to a secret rendezvous that my squad and I set up So all we've got to do is get there without drawing attention to ourselves. You think you can be quiet out there? We can't use the tunnels because some of our heavy artillery hit an area near here and it collapsed the only tunnel leading to our destination". "Sure i can be quiet but what was our artillery doing shelling this area?" "I don't know but its a few miles away and the rendezvous would've been easy to get to if they hadn't done that. Hell the exit was almost right next to it we could've been on easy street." said the rookie with a slight hint of anger in his voice or was Tyler just imagining it? He spoke up Turning to Rookie "Why can't we just take the tunnels till it's been collapsed and take an exit out of here then walk the rest of the way up there?". Beginning to turn towards the exit and walk he continued on "I've already checked it there was an exit on the other side but if we go there we'll just run into a dark dead end. Come on we need to leave now if we even want a chance of linking up with the others". Watching Rookie walk away Tyler skipped a few times to catch up with the black armored spec ops. Rookie turned just before he hit the stairs and reached into a pouch on the side of his armor pulling out a small gadget handing it to Tyler. "Here you'll maybe need this when were up there."

"Thanks..." Tyler said picking it up and looking it over in his hand. It was a small half headset a "_Bluetooth_" if he remembers correctly grasping it in his right hand he opened up the little clip on the side and attached it to his ear flipping the clip closed over his ear before he could turn it on Rookie interrupted him "don't turn it I don't want the covenant figuring out we are here other wise it can be very hairy very quickly".

"Alright sorry about that" whispered Tyler looking as apologetic as he could. Staring at him for a few seconds as if judging if he really meant those words his face as impossible to read behind his visor as ever. C'mon lets get moving before we are late" Rookie turned his head and started walking up the stairs quickly with Tyler on his heel. Rookie slid his silenced SMG out of its holster he surveyed the area and building slowly looking for a glint to tell a sniper had its sights trained on him. along with moving figures to show that any covenant patrols were near, finding it clear he motioned for Tyler to follow closely and come up after him.

Walking up the stairs after the odst he took in the sights of the skyscrapers that were falling apart or already crumbled to the ground. Looking around Tyler noticed it was almost an open field, a park maybe but it was filled with car chassis looking up at the setting sun he looked back down at the ground where he spotted big puddles of crimson red mixed with a sickish blue and bright red colors of what he guessed would be brute blood. Looking around he noticed now in more detail that bodies were everywhere covenant, civilian, and unsc alike some charred and scorched almost beyond recognition while others were more intact. Feeling a slight tug on his shoulder Tyler went into an immediate crouch unholstering his M6G till he relaxed when he saw it was just Rookie. He calmed slightly not much but enough to let him hear a voice break his thoughts "C'mon We'll have time to mourn later but not now." Looking over at the odst he thought he'd almost heard a hint of sadness in his voice... _But that couldn't be_ right_ could it? They are the toughest of the tough almost as good as spartans. _

Walking on behind Rookie he noticed that the path he was taking was taking them around the edges of the clearing. Tyler looked down the path little bit to see Rookie kneeling besides something and appearing to be searching what ever it was. Silently moving forward he noticed Rookie stand up from what Tyler now saw was a marines' body looking as if he was just killed hours ago. "The body still has some warmth to it... This woman was executed." "what do you mean executed? Could there be covies nearby?". looking around Tyler spotted something move out of the corner of his eye he quickly aimed his pistol up to bring the movement into his iron sights.

"Look! somethings still here!" Tyler said causing the odst to catch sight of where Tyler was pointing seeeing the movement. After closer inspection it seemed way to small and slender to be a brute or grunt. Giving Tyler the hand motions to cover him Rookie crouched and walked over to the moving mass to discover a human, it gargled something the words almost drowned out by what sounded like fluids in its mouth Tyler quickly ran over to the scene and tried to put his ear closer the its mouth. "What?..." again the sickening gargle but this one lasted half as long as the first few Rookie spoke up "Tyler... watch out..." lightly pushing him out of the way Rookie quickly patted the marines head and whispered something to it to quiet to hear. Before he could comprehend what Rookie was doing the odst took the marines dog tags and quickly put the muzzle of his silenced smg to the marines head and fired a quick burst, silencing the poor soul...

Standing shocked he watched the odst quickly move his hands of the various pockets of the recently deceased fellow, tapping them till a little click sounded back to him. Digging into the pocket where the click came from Rookie slid two magazines.

Quickly looking at them he tossed them to still shocked still Tyler. "We had to put him out of his misery it's what any person would want... Would you want to be left alone suffering nearly drowning on your own blood and spit?" shaking his head the young pilot dropped down to his knees feeling slightly more justified at watching an execution of one of his fellow soldiers, while picking up the to clips looking them over before sliding them into two clip holders on his side.

"...Please tell me... why were they here?..." Tyler asked. Silence hung in the air for a few seconds the two men looking at eachother, almost daring the other to break the silence. Rookie broke it first "I don't know... I've told you before I have no idea all I know is that they shelled this area!" said an agitated Rookie "We fight all over the planet all the time it happens, we get sent into some area that could be a great defensive area and we die that's all there ever is in this war!..."

Tyler looked at the odst with a small flash of fear and possible understand hiding under the fear.

"Sorry it's just that marine was so messed up.. I heard stories of the covenant torturing people but I never saw the results of a session of it." Remarked the young pilot.

Rookie stood still for a few seconds more before suddenly walking stronger to the next body giving it the same treatment he had done with the first body. Leaving the pilot to stand there and watch more and more clips sliding into pockets and the black armor, searching from one body to the next. Standing shocked at the odst but slowly coming to understand that they needed the ammo more than the marines. He slowly walked over to follow Rookie. He was startled out of his train of thoughts by a voice.

"We should try to find a building we could sleep in for the time being... it may not be cold tonight but it'd be safer than going back to the subway." spoke the odst looking around.

"But we've been in the subway for a while and haven't run into anything that could kill us. We could be sleeping and a brute or something could walk by the building." "...Good point... Maybe we could lock ourselves in a basement? I mean it's underground and it should be safe from anything other than a planetary glassing. Or does this planet not use basements?"

Watching the black visor look around for a few seconds Tyler got his reply' "no this planet has no such thing as basement I mean we've only been a few hundred feet under ground for a few days right?, No way they have basements..." his vice dripping with sarcasm.

Tyler sat there giving the apparently sarcastic odst a deadpan look. but before he could say something back Rookie started walking towards one of the buildings.

"Great just when I thought my luck couldn't get any better i get probably the only sarcastic odst on the planet" murmured Tyler to himself.

* * *

><p><strong>Well hope you enjoyed this chapter yes I'm fully aware that it's short.<strong>

**Also I will be trying to update more often so please review they really help me get moving!**


End file.
